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Vox Poprl:, 


His Sacred Majefly happy return congratulated in 
Thirty Heroick Stanza's, 


Bas behold thy King, and Royall Head, 
ror whom.thy Nobles andPlebe1ans bled, 
Thy common Safety, Glory, and the Sun 

That ends the Night which in the Sire begun, 


Whom abſent thou ſolong haſt doted on, 

The Heav'ns propitious to thy wiſh hath thrown 
Into thine Arms, that thou might know and ſee 
T'was his Exile commenc'd thy Miſery, 


They were thy fins, not his that did engage 

Him in ſo fad, yet Royall Pilgrimage, | 
Whence hereturns with Reliques ſtor'd to heal 
Thy Sick Eſtate, and widow'd Common: weal. 


A Nobler Prince ne're wore thy Diadem, 

Of all that iſſu'd from that Noble Stem ; 
AMiQtion made him wiſe, and Wiſ.lom good, 
He is the beſt of Princes and of Blood. 


Nor his return that made the Gallique State 
Do homage to his Sword ; nor his whom Fate 
Deſign'd the jarrinz houſes tocompaſe, 

Nor his that did; divided' Britain clofe. 


Produc'd ſuch quiet to his State, as we 


Hope from his Soveraiga Sacred Majcſtie, £7 
is 
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His People's only joy, their life, their love, 
To whom all hearts as to their Center move. _ 


He, he it is that can Fanatique rage, 

And Bedlam Quakers fury diſengage, 

The Elders and the Miters ſhall not jar, 
Zeal aud Religion ſhall not henceforth war. 


But both united Zealous Puritan, 

And the Religious, Loyall Proteſtant 

Shall ſhake the tripple Crown, and make it know 
We have Religion 1a the life, not ſhow. 


For now our Keepers and our chains are gone, 
Tlato beſtirs how to ſecure his own, | 

Leaſt if deſpair ſhould drive them down to Hell, 
They there attempt to frame a Common: weal ; 


That lech'rous Houſe long Pandariz'd to pleaſe 
Therampant humors of State Tyrannies, 

The Monſters that for Laws forth from it came, 
Would bliſter any modeſt tongue toname, 


They have out-done their Anceſtors in crimes, 
And Atted paſt belief in Future times ; 
Religion, Law like twins of grief lament 
Thinvenom( (ting of that Tail-Parliament. 


The Bloody Cannibals would ſhame to own 
Thoſe Helliſh Ads,this monſtr-us Houſe hath done 3 
And cruel! Tartar, barb'rous Arabs they 


Go nor to Hel), through ſuch a ſanguine way, _ 
A 2 | But 
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But now thoſe Meteors which we fear'd and felt, 
Are by a Northern Star to vapours melt : 
O may they fall in Lethe's ſtream, that fo 
Forgetting us, we may them never know. 


And now our Bells report unto the Sky 

The reſtitution of our Liberty; . 

And facred Flames have purg'd th infeded air, 

The heavens now (mile to welcome home the Heir. 


Since then thou art moſtglorious Prince return'd, 
See how thy love our loyall hearts hath burn'd ; 
Be thou the head, and we will Members be, 
Obedient Members tothy Laws and thee, 


Nor fear thou Treaſon now, we love too well 
To breed up Vipers that are hatch'd in Hell : 
Nor ſhall thy heart to thee more faithfull prove, 
Then ſhall chy Peoples fix'd and conſtant love. 


No greater care doth on our ſpirits lye, 

Then how to care for (Charls ) thy Majeſty; 
To (ce thee glorious,in a glorious Throne, 
No greater care have we then thee alone, 


Men train'd for War attend on thy commands 
With Marſhall Weapons in their warlike hands g 
What King more bleſt, what Subjetts happier be, 
Thou 'rt bleſt by them, they happy made by thee. 


Nor mayſt thou boaft of ſome few Cohorts, we 
Auxiliar Legions .here preſent to thee, _.. 

. Whoſedaring ſwords do wait upon thy will, 
To ſavethine allics, and hy Foes to ſpill. 


5 
A Legion yetof Erglrþ lads thereare 
Born for to fight, and bred up in the Warre':- 
Let 440nck but head them, ſtubboryFrenre ſhallbow, 
And humbly ſet her Crown open thy brow. 


The A«ſtrizn houſe ſhall ſhake and quake for fear, 
The Lyon's Paw ſhould the ſpread Eagle teare, 
And force the vaſter Continentto comes 

To this your Ifle for toreceive tes-doom, * 


Our hearts and Purſes , we will ope together, 

Ask which thou wilt, we will deny thee neither : 
The firſt are thine, thou haſt them/in poſſeſſion , 
The latter ſhall be thine by free Caticeflion, + © - 


Command and have; who for a Prince fo good, 
Would ſpare to ſpend his treaſure or his blood :: 
We have no riches, buritofpend'for thee, 
Our riches whilt thowwant'ſt are Povertie. © ' + 


Nor is your land leſle rich, then thatof Frans, 

And for her King, dares pound for pound advance; 
W bat they do by conſtraint, we willing does 

We pray thee to receive,and thank thee too, 


And though rich Spaiz be underlaid with Gold, 
We've Engliſh Brafſe, will force it from their holds 
Welet them drudge to bring the Indies home, 

- Fhe greater part unto your Coffers come. 


The watry continent owns none but you 

As Lord; your Fleet did it long ſince ſabdue :' 
Nor 8pain, nor Belgium dares,without you pleaſe, 
To give them leave,appear uponthe Seas, 
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We have provided for you, ſuch a Fleet 
As makes the Belgians tremble when they ſee't : 
The've felt the vengeance of our Guns, and now 
They thjok it ſafer then to fight, to bow. 


Brave Mountague, he rules upon the Main, 
And gallant Monck commands the Martiall Trai 


Thar, ſhall your Forreign foes ſhip down to hell, 
This ſhall Domelſtick flames and fury quell, 


See how the People throng unto the Town, 
To ſee your brows inveſted with a Crown: 
And thus by me they doe Congratulate 

Your bleſt return, to this now-bleſſed State. - 


Long live our Ceſar, our Auguſtus long, 
May he triumph over our hearts and tongue's, 


Our hearts ſhall love, our tongues his prailes ling # 
Both heart and tongue, now cry, God ſave the King, * 


Hloreat Rex Anglie." Floreat, floreat. 
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Elogium Carolinum 


Or, a brief Paneg rich, to the praiſe of his uftrions Mas. © 


Jeſty, our moſt Serene Soveraign Charls the I. by the 
grace of God, King of England, Scotland, France and 
Ireland 5 Defender of the Faith. 


Ou thrice three ſiſters, all ye ſacred Nine, 
Apoello's darlings! Helicon Divine, 
And (weet Caitalian Groves forſake, diſtill 
Immortall Verſes from my numerous quill; 
And whileſt one better then #n2e:, | 
Doe ſing, then grant ſweet Maro's melodie: 
Would you [ tell his birth? Tis one who ſprings 
From the Illuſtrious ſtock of ancient Kings 
Whoſe Sires, and Grandfires fame and laſting glory, 
Not any former Hero, or their ſtory 
Can pacrale], but let our Mule ſurvey 
His pioper virtues, which themſelves diſplay 
Through cvery lineament, ſhall I commend 
His outward form, my verſe would havenoend : 
His ſtately height doth ſo advance his Creſt, 
As if in worldly things there were no reſt : 
He emulates the ſkie, and would fetch down 
A ſtarry Diadem to grace his Crown, 
Nature her (elf determin'd him to be, 
A Royal Cedar, no inferiour Tree; 
V\ hat ſhall l of his comely Viſage Tell? 
W\ herein both Majeſty and mildneſſe dwell : 
Theſe are his outward gifts; what bold pen dare 
His inward undertake - todeclare? 
His large endowments do exceed the ſtation, 


And nazrow bounds of humane Declaration, ſy 
Is 
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His Learning, Valour, Bounry and great ſpirit 
Accomplithbim througbour, for to inhery 
Paternal'Kingdomes, and to govern all 

"The Narions.in'this vaſt cerreſtiall ball ; 
When like to furious Mars, he doth advance 

'Tohis unhappy foes, his dreadfull lance - 
Is tippd with ſpeedy death, no ſpelÞcan charm 
The Conquering force of his victorious arm z 
VVhen bloody conflicts and ſtern War afſwage 
Its fatall violence, and his juſt rage 
Appeas'd, when ctoath'd in milder purple, he 
Excels juſt #qcxs in clemency 3 | 
Then glorious Hero fince the Gods ordain 
That England (hall be happy in.thy reigne; 
And that thy Potent arm fhall rule and ſway 
The Britiſh Scepter, (long'd for many a day ) 
And that we ſhall xegain our old tenown 
And uſualHuſtre by our Monarchs Crown - 
Then let thy radiant brightneſle quite diſpell 
The clouds of all ſedition, and retell 
Phanatick errours , whillt the ſkie ſhall ring 
VWith one applauſe, God fave.our noble King. 
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